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i Prophet of the New Year

PO ARG, MR, UF L. Y. AR

The amart et I8 Interested just now I
Rhe appronching vislt of the Earl und
ountoss of CGroton, The counless waoas
lsn Edith Temple of Philadeiphin and is
B great benuty The earl himself has
pome ropute for looks, having been called
Rhe handsomest man In Eoglish soclety,
put his chief claim to distinction s as &
prophet. He frst won this fame by &
supernaturnlly accurate prediction of the
Bpanish-American war, In which, among
other wonders, he foretold the date of the
naval battle of Bantiago within one day.
HIS paragraph has appearsd in
muany papers of late, and In
funcy | cnn sev the poble eéarl
reading It and gnashiong his
tecth
¥ (or discredit) for the Spanish-Amer-
Pean bullsoyve sbot, and justly, too, as 1
shall show; yet even In Englund, where
the facis should be well known, hils
pame perpetually ealls up the memory
of that mirdeulous feat. When 1 know
this man be wasr phain George Law
rence, with no reasonuble expectation

of a title Zxpectation of money he
ald Indeed bave, and he might have
lived in luxury by discounting bis
prospecis

Indeed, his cousin, Arthur Lawrence,
a mnn of means and of growing polit-
feal Importaoce, would have asdvanced
hlm any reasonable sum without In-
tereet, but the mo=t that George would
ever accept from bim was a corner of
the library In his residence. This was
screencd off as George's workshop, and
there he wrote ponderons articles which
were uite readily tnken by newspa
pers and magnzines, but the prices
were so menger and George's method
of work wasg so distressingly slow that
he earned only a bare living

The lawrence wWas n
place to meet smart Amerleans so
journing In London, and many of the
better sart, too, the peaple of real con-
sequence In the world, for Mrs. Law
Joenee, though of English birth, had
spent her girlbood o Philadeiphin
Thus It happened that when some of
ghe Philadelpbla Temples were in Lon-

Ly se

In private be disclalms all ered- |

kely |

| slow
| decide whilelh 18 the best,

“It s true,” =2ald be, “that 1 had not
intendid to tell you  Nevertheless |
will do 5o

She would have assured him that 1t
wns not necessary, but he bad alreads
thrust his hand lonto the plle of mano
seripts, newspapers and looge sheets
upon his desk and had found a elip
ping which he gave to Miss Temple,

“Oh, 've seen this!™ she erled after
a hasty glance. “This paper offers a
prize of 200 guineas for the best fore
cust of the yenr, 1 do hope you'll win

I

HE WHOTE PONDEROTR ARTICLES !

It. But it's stich
fown | TLie
siife o whole year

a terribly long time
predictions will lie In a
and even after they |
are opencd It will probably take your
Engtish year more to
I sbouldn't |

editors o

bave the patience.™

“Thex’ll not be 8o slow ag that," gald
he. "A few weeks will aullice, 1 should |
Buppose And thirtecn months |
from today 1 shall know my fate. A |

0 In

I memory of

have decided that this prize will be
won by somwe special exerciso of fore
slght In a particular direction. No man
cun write a bistory of the minor events
of humun progress a year in advance
of their occurrence, but In the larger
affairs which affect the destiny of the
whole world a ecareful student sbould
at least have an Iotelligent opinion
pow, the political and Indeed the social
fortunes of the world today undoubted
Iy depend chiefly uwpon two natlons
Epgland nod Hussin, Of course we
will ndmit that Germany may"'—

“Now, George." foterrupted  Miss
Temple, ralsing ber finger, 1 haven't
given months to the study of this ques.
tion, but 1 know what Is the greatest
oation in the world, and If you're look-
Ing for something to happen, look west
wand!"”

Lawrence put the tips of his fingers
together with an nir of wisdom

“The United States are great,” he

sald, “but they are still In the ege, 80 |

to speak, They will develop—some
day, though whether, us a democracy
they ean ever hecote a world power |
fpm very much In doubt. In the first
place, they are n commercial and not

| 8 warlike people.”

“Well, upon my word! exelaimed
Miss Templ “That's a nlee thing for
an Englishman to say!™

“Orf course,™

e suld blandly, “there

| 18 at present some sl frietion with

Spain over the Caban guestion™—

“With Spain!™ gbhe eried, “I conld
lnngh Just glve me a pnd and I'1
write n prophecy for you, telling what
wie'll do 1o Spain.”

She seized a pad from the desk.

“When odo von think this war
break out ™™ he asked, smlling

“Well, the 1th of April Is a pretty
good day,” sald she, with a sudden
Lexington. “and It might
wind up on the Fourth of July.”

“The Spanish invasion'”— he began.
with a Inugh

“Nonsense!

will

she excleimed. *“They'll

.
1
|

HE
don they were very much at bome at
the Lawrence resldence, and George
fell in love with Edith Temple.

It was n basty act for George. A
month after their first meeting a man
with only Lialf an eye might have seen
thnt Miss Temple was very much In
love with George nnd as she b d
pienty of money to earry them ulong
uutil g own Inberitanee shionld fall
fn, It was foolish of them to waste

thelr time. But

+ wad Incapable

of impgining dv pendency upon any oth
er purse than his own, and so Le bad
no cholee, but must walt for the fam
fly fortune, which was fixed for life in
the grip of gn old unele,

Matters were o this stiute on the Inst
day of the year 1807, It was nfternoon,
and CGeorge was at work In his acens
tomed place when he waus Interrupted
by a tapping on the scereen, George

knew who was tlhere even before ghe
touched the screen with her gloved
Ougers e bad feit ber approach

while ehe was traversing all the length
of the lbrary.

George bud a way of sliding farther
and farther under bls desk while he
wns gt work, and Lis chair and his
feps would often be zo entangled In
peference books which he had been
weing that he required several min-
Btes to free himself.

Herein lies the reason why Miss
Tomple stood beside George while he
was still making eantious attempts to
rise nnd receive her, He bumbly beg

ged Lier pardon, and she gave bim her |

band to kiss In token of forgivencss,
And nt that moment she saw a puge
before him on which be had written
pevernl memoranda, each bearing a
pumber. She did not eatch the jmport
of any of them

*“What are those things, George?”
ghe neked, “Good resolutlons for the
new year?

He smiled somewhat mysteriously.

*The essentinl of every good resolu-
flon s foresight,” sald he. "So many
of us justify ourselves agninst tempta-
tions which are highly improbable and
then are ensnared by others which,
though of the commonest sort, we have
peglected to anticipate.”

*Rpenking of temptation, | asked you
shat you were writing, and If you
bave any temptation to tell me you're
Pesisting it nobly.”

Al it A S

WATCHED HER WITH AMUSEMENT AS SHE SCRIEELED HER

earelful o
1

nslderation of my prospects

PCRUR e 1o apticipute that 1 shall need
<M guinens Just as badly a year hence

10 win this

ns I do now

prize, |

1 réally hop

funey that most of oom

petitors will be women—It s usually s
nnd, parden e for mentioning It
wotuen always guess. They rarely ar

rlve ot a8 condusion as the result of
1 ™

methodienl reasoning

“That never worries me"” she pe
torted, “so long as | arvlve. That's the

1 CONORATULATED ORONOR

important point. However, let me hear
wlnt you have arrived nt as the result
of methnddion]l reasoning.”

He took up his pnge of memorunda
and ran his eve nlong the beadings

“l began early.” he enld, “and d
spite the Interruptions of my regular
work I bave kept the matter more or
lesa In mwilpd down to this very last
day of (he contest. The sealed proph
ey, is you are aware, mnst be scot in
before midolght. It must bear a eatch-
word an the outzide of the Inrger en
velope, and within there must be a
smaller envelope with the real name of
the competitor. [ have already pre
pared my envelopes.™

And he beld them up.

“Now,” he continned, “after months
of the moest careful consideration 1

WAR PROPHECY,

oF ol ore, We shall sink all
" u b ¢ Atlautie ocean ™
. T 1 are n the Poelfle)
“Wae'll leave them there!™ she c¢ried
\ thwiln  fhret WwWe'll sind
1 of Anril and the oth
i Jn
y ’ ' el names fron
| tn o i an
1 | N 1t Wit § !
ed b [ ¥
Ihev | t fun reading it wlie
" ] Iy
¥ i |
f ( nhd
| I 1-‘ ...1 i 1
ork ns n | [
Three days or Miss Temple agnin

vigited George i hls “workahon.” Sl

.
found

hi stunding | 4 Stntne, Stnr
i it o bit of uninn
tended to eat it

“Whnt Is that, George ™ 1

she lnquired

He passed Lis hawl nervonsly over
tis forchead; then he suddenly begns
o paw furiously over the papers on

his desk

“Miss Temple® he anid at last, “this
Is my prophecy. There—there s but
DIy wition of this—-tli's
amuzing Yours |8 miss
g, We have put it Into that envelop
Instead of mine”

possible expin

plicnomenon

“You don't mesn that yon've sent
MY she ahuost sereamed, “Thnt rldle
glone nongensc! Oh, how otterly ab
rurd!  And your npame 18 with Qo

what ¢can [ ever do to ntone
fos this?”

There s no doubt that
calamity brough' them nearer
er nnd greatly ened thelr engogs

George,

this terrihle

togeth

ment, which waas wuneed about

month later | d the pleasure of
rongratulating i o, but 1 left Eng
ind  so0n 1 2o mileseqd tle
groat delight with him dur
ng the thne o conurse of hils
tory wns o 4 prophet of Lim
The publication of Lis prophecy a year
later mude a tremonddous sensation
nd no mnt of splanation rrom
Who eould dostroy his =adden and o

anny reputation. As for the prize, he
bestowed It In charity, which he conld
wfford to do. for by that time be had
ome (nto his inheritnnee,

EVERETT HOL BROOK.
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g‘@ I could, perchance, at twenty-four

Have offered heart and hand to any,
(=
’g;/// ’f,‘ But nineteen hundred barred the door @?o‘
' / Of leap year privilege ‘to Panny.

) Mot Ip a hundred years before

Had Eve's poor daughters thus been cheated;
Not till they count two hundred more

Can like defrauding be repeated.

Oh, what a most unlucky year
That saw my baby eyes a-blinking!
But vain the moan and weak the tear,
And foolish all this bitter thinkingl -

Let me be bravel The proverb says
In words designed for maids unhappy,
Like me, accursed with weight of days,
That faint heart never won a chappie
My curling tongs and powder puff,
My ribbons, lace and like delusions Qt@
Should be artillery enough ¥

With Luck today to try conclusions.
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oy As brightess now the New

”IGHT summers long have dragged since |
Ay Le! slip my leap year right of woolng:

.| hasten to be up and doing.

A bashful lass in nincty-six, ﬁ‘. Be stern, my heart, and fear to sparel
Adared by bashful beaux a-plenty, E‘;{jl" In firmness let not steel outrank you, m

I would not in the man hunt mix, g Let him escape us? Let him dare | _"
For, nehaw, methought, I'm only twentyl My candid looking glass, | thank you. s

—= éb
Then, be he young or somewhat gray

(In charms I'm sure that | shall matech him),
The bachelor first seen today—

| think perhaps I'll try to catch him.

Year sky

P. J. TANSEY.

THE ORIGIN OF
NEW YEAR'S DAY

New Yeur

vented, like

‘s day as o holiday wns In
so wany other lasting In
stitutions, by the patriclans of ancien?
Rome, Though Its significance has
changed, its customs remaln practically
what they were before imperial Cosar
died turned to elay. Noble Ro
mans on the 1st day of January In the
year 1 A, D arrayed themselve
clean shirts and togas and sallied ‘fort
o gr thelr
with ns much assuranee
Aweri
hat nnd frock eoat, starts
of New Year's ealls

The Romans, too. Bad thelr o |
New !

und

‘| In

i Juliag and Calpurm
t i

in of the last decade

and ou

THE ROMAN OOFP WIFLDED ®I8 NIGHT
8TICK.
boards flowed with Roeman punch as |
the bullets of the elulm of taday pour
oul Lbut s of eggnog The sireets
of Rowe were ns polsy on New Year's
nlght ps our sirects are now on New |
Yeur's eve, and many a Roman tacked |
thetn o the wee small bours
| singing the Latin prototype of “We
Wou't Go Home T Morning.™ while

|

the Roman copn wielded bis night stick
with all the gusto of the modern bloe I
conr l'
New Years masqueraders were nof
wnnting «ither, and we are told that
one of the favarite amusements of the
day was for the men to attire them.
selvos ns women gand the women to don |
masculine garments and thos ;-wr--t!u]
the chiy's thoronghfres, to the disguost
of the more digulfied, though the sim
Inrity of the dress of the
have deprived this proegseding of :I1|\-'|
very scandalons features, St the |
cense of the day, with Its feasting anid

HEXOH st

Arinking. so shocked the fathers of the
early chureh that they chose Jan. 1 as
the ocension of the eelebration of the

fepdat of the elrenmel=ion of our Lol
| and eallisd upon the Ealthiful to congre |
gate In the churches and by their plons |
exnmple to shame the pagnn revelers
That the re ers were not sufliciently |
shamed s shown by the faect that as
lnte us 53T A Y the eominell of Tours

gpeellicnlly condemned the pagan ob
servinee of New Year's day, by that
time further corrupted through the In
troduction of Deuldical rites from the
provinces of Ganl nnd Britaln,

The custom of ovlebrating the first
day of the year as the feast of the two
faneed pod, Janus, and Btrenin, the god.
dess of gifts, was Introduced Into Rome
by Tatlan, king of the Bablans, a friend

of Romulos, bat it was not onto e
lreformation of the ealendar by Jalius THE VERY BEST
Coesar that Jan. 1 became the fxed

date of this event. On this day the
priests sacrificed to Janus on twelve
altars, from which sacrifices they drew |
prognosticntions for the ensuing twelve
montha,  The practices of exchanging
gifts and visits nmd almost all the New
Year's day customs ns we know them
were gradually lncorporated into the
feast of Junus and Strenla

HE COULD DO

The bookkeeper was worrled. New
Year's day bad come and gone, and yet
the struggling and ambitlous young
man had not been patted on the back
and told that his salary wns to be
advaneed several hundred dollnrs

He couldn't make 1t out, Something
must by Perlaps he Lad beea

The sacred mistletoe, u=ed by us ns o wrong

Christinas decaration nt as an excuse | overlooked
for mmenities pot permitted at other Belleving soch to be the cnse. he
BSOS wWis n contribution of the '-4.-!-'.! hlmaeil wher th i f the
Driid# to the Roman New Year fes- | firmm could not amd 4id { 500
tival

With the fall of the Roman empire | [8 g S 8
and the = winent dissemination of
Roman customs thronghout Eurape by
the barbarinn conquerars New Year's
day 1 to e u ersally observed
differ 1 1 0 or [
ing from thoe o Rories to moke them
aeoord v tt Wt I y

| ! 1 part s 1fier
the ¥ 1 s cal
enilae t [ t #
rone 1 ol e of the day un
now itls o d wetly Chr ).t das

A. W. FERRIN

Johuny's ltesolve,

He wns ¢ nt thie home of b
best eirl an New Yenr's dav, and ¢
ervthinze mighit bave p I off all
right If he hadn't suld to her little |
brather |

*“Well, Johnny, did you make some |

na today?"

od the boy, I

pr\--:! reral il
“\-l'\ &7 . re !

figter to tell me of a good presolition
to make, and she salkl if 1'd resolve to
keep ont of the parlor tonlght for nbont
five minutes «he'd mnke you propose or |
know the reason wl |
_ . “TAKR IT. MY Box."
| him when he entered the Lullding one
DNE (_‘f T"E SURPRISES |1'u nd George's hinle cirled with
MenEnre w [ i " 1 n
OF the GLAD NEW YEAR | (. 0mie tin moionien o
= "We hnve ridl \ v yearn,
“ HE new year comes, | George,” bognn ths L I vt
| “W-we have, sir,” was the Lesitating
T The old year goes, I vents
*Tis lean year once again. | o z the past year 1 have no
Ah me,” said she, | theed { ati o 5
“Should girls propose s eq. | '
Or wail to Lear from men 7" | “Y.yes, gir*
| *“Aund | i s to do something for
yon, It 1s not ps much as 1 could wish,
but just now It is the best 1 con do
I know you will uppreciate It."
| “I-—-1 will. =ir”
“Ilere, George, are the papers trang
ferring iy luterest In this house to
|_\'pu fromn this date, and on your part
| you agree to pay me the weekly salury
FOUu are now receiving Take i, my
boy. and pay the debits, and do the

ml every year,

nothing, and

L

worrying. and run bel
and put In your thme for
may beaven have mercy

A. BB

on your sou

LEWIS

Tommy's New Year's Resoluntion,

Just before the CTCTI the
| holldays the teacher urged her pupils
| to muke at least one goomd resolution
| for the yenr 1104 A= she fh ol hiee
:r--:u- rike n Loy In the front seat ralsed
| ls hand

selival ol

“Well, Tommy,” sald the teacher,
‘-ll.iil gind you nre g r o muke B
good] regolutd What 1s my b L
| “Meage, teacher,” hie replled, “1 uin't
goin' 1o hit no boy In 14 that's big

ger "'n me*

Weary Willle Ia 1t
Weary Willle—I've Jest wade t'ree
"BHOULD GIKLS PROPOSE 7° resolutions fur 1004, an' 'm goln’ te

keep every one of dem,

Wayworn Watson— Ye aln't resolved
to go to work, hev ye, BlI?

Weary Willle—No, Watson. My res
olution®™urg dese: In 1904 [ aln't goln'
to drink Wampagne, take milk baths
or put Upa de Waldorf-Castoria when
'm In York.

" ILL you be mine "
He said with eyes
That gave her heart a thrill
“Ah me.” said she
In great surprise,
“This is 50 SUDDEN. WIlIF®

|




